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	1. Introduction

**Introduction**

Hey guys, this is my first fanfiction, _ever_. I love reading them, the idea to write them never really occurred to me till about, yesterday. And I've waited _forever _to start this. Okay. here goes. I am thinking, this one is going to be a PJO/HoO (Percy Jackson/Heroes of Olympus dontcha know ;) about how the seven demigods, plus Nico, Calypso, and Reyna spend their Christmas time! I've tried, multiple times mind you, to find a good PJO/HoO fanfic about Christmas, and some were good, but really short. So I decided to write on myself. Please comment or PM me so I can get a good idea of my writing. This is a list of the ships I will possibly include:

- Percabeth 3

- Jiper, Jasper (which one is it?)

- Caleo 3

- Solangelo 3

- Frazel

Reyna needs someone, maybe in OC? Actually no, I like things being authentic, so, she'll just have Nico be her good friend. So, I can't wait to get started! Thank you for reading this long introduction. Sorry about that.


	2. Chapter 1

**Author's Note: **I'm going to pretend that Leo and Calypso have already arrived at camp. Please PM if you have any requests. _Please _don't email, PM is a _way _better way to reach me! Thank you! Happy reading!

**Annabeth POV (First Person Limited)**

"I'm so glad I'm spending Christmas with you, Seaweed Brain," I say, nestling Percy's head on his shoulder.

"Me too!" he says excitedly. "And guess what, Wise Girl? Frank, Hazel, and Reyna are all coming too!"

"Are you kidding me! That's great! I can't wait to see them!"

"I know." A wide grin spreads across his face and his eyes light up. "This is going to be _so much fun_!"

"What's going to be so much fun?" asks someone. I turn to see Jason and Piper sit down next to us, holding hands.

"Christmas!" says Percy delightedly.

"Christmas?" asks someone else. This time, Leo and Calypso. I'm so glad that Leo has finally found someone. I think it really got to him, the whole thing about being the seventh wheel.

"Reyna, Hazel, and Frank are coming," I offer, with a smile. Leo's face whitens. "What?" I ask.

He laughs weakly. "I'm pretty sure Reyna wants to kill me. You know, after destroying her camp and all." Everyone laughs, everyone but Leo. "What? It's not funny! What is she's got a price on my head!" His nose bursts into flames, and he stumbles back, rapidly swatting at his face. Now we are all cracking up. Even Leo. "Fine!" he sighs, throwing his hands up in the air. "You don't believe me. Oh well."

Suddenly, the blaring of a horn is heard. "That must be them!" Percy stands up excitedly, and starts to run to the border. I groan, then run after him, sending everyone behind me a _sorry _look. By the time we reach them, the three Romans are inside the borders of camp. "Frank! Hazel! Reyna!" Percy runs up, and hugs them all.

When he's done with that, everyone else comes up, and we greet each other warmly. "I'm glad you're here, guys," I say.

"Thanks!" Hazel says. "You know, it was kind of nice to get out of Camp Jupiter for a little while. It's really busy, and I haven't gotten a chance to see all of camp."

"You'll love it," says Piper, grinning.

"What's all this commotion?" someone says behind me. I sigh, and turn around. Can people _please _just approach from the front? It's Nico DiAngelo, Hazel's sister, and Will Solace, Nico's friend, even though everyone keeps trying to push them together. Honestly, they _would _make a cute couple.

Will and Nico greet everybody, and Reyna is especially delighted to see Nico. She must have really bonded with him over their trip to return the Athena Parthenos to Camp Half-Blood. Before, Nico used to shut out everyone, even his own family. Technically they we are all family, but I'm not going to get into it because, it's gross! Like when Percy realized he was dating his cousin, aka, me!

"Come on," Nico says, shaking me out of my thoughts. "We'll show you around."

**Percy (3rd Person Omniscient)**

Percy almost felt silly about being so excited, but how could he help himself? We was with his Wise Girl, surrounded by all his friends, even the ones that usually lived on the other side of the country. Even though he was glad everyone had found someone to be with, he still felt guilty every time he looked at Calypso, for not bothering to tell the gods to keep their promise of releasing her from her island prison home, Ogygia.

As the large group of demigods walked around the camp grounds, Percy couldn't help but wonder how special the Christmas would be. He thinks of Will and Nico getting together, after all the denial of their feelings for each other, him giving Annabeth the best Christmas present of her life, Reyna finding new friends, and realizing that she is _not _alone, and mostly just having a good time. He was so distracted, he nearly ran into the lake, not that is would be a problem, but you know. Better safe than sorry!

Percy started to worry about what he would get Annabeth for Christmas. What would be special to her, he panicked. He wanted to make her Christmas the best she'd ever had, but he had no idea what to get her!

"Percy, what are you worrying about?" Annabeth asks, tapping me on the arm.

"Hmm? I'm not worried."

"Uh, yes you are. You have that look. Your forehead wrinkles, and your eyebrows scrunch together and-"

"Okay! I am worried, about something that actually isn't important."

"Alright then." Annabeth lets the subject drop, though Percy can still see the look of suspicion on her face, a look that quickly disappears as night begins to fall. "Dinner time!" Annabeth says. "You Romans will be able to meet everyone else now!"

Hazel and Frank looked happy at this suggestion, they were some of the sweetest people I knew, but Reyna looked worried, as if she wouldn't make any friends. I knew she was scared to drop the I'm-super-tough-don't-mess-with-me look, because people would see the real Reyna, and she was insecure about the real Reyna.

Apparently, Piper senses this too, and talks to Reyna, slipping in a dabble of charmspeak to calm her down. By the time we reach the dining pavilion, Reyna looks better, but I can still tell she's nervous.


	3. Chapter 2

**Reyna (Third Person Omniscient)**

Dinner seemed to pass by in a breeze. Everyone was at least a bit friendly, to say the least. Honestly, the whole scene was so much like Camp Jupiter, it made Reyna feel homesick, yet relieved she had taken a break of work. Really, everyone expected so much of her, for her to be the strong and courageous praetor everyone wanted. It was so hard to do that, when inside, Reyna felt feelings she could never share with anyone. Fear, distrust, anger, sadness. And most of all: heartbreak. After what Venus said, Reyna wasn't sure she would find love again soon, if ever. Everyone seemed to be with someone. Percy with Annabeth. Leo and Calypso. Will and Nico, even if they weren't quite official. Frank and Hazel. And finally, Jason and Piper.

Reyna couldn't help but resent Piper. Jason had been the first person Reyna had had feelings for. And when it hit her that Jason was dating Piper, well it hit her hard. When Percy came, Reyna couldn't help but hope maybe things would turn out better with him. Except even with no memories, he still knew he loved Annabeth. Reyna and Annabeth were good friends by now, but she and Piper, not so much. It wasn't that they weren't friends, they just, needed time. Piper probably knew that Reyna resented her, being a daughter of Aphrodite, but didn't say anything. Reyna was glad for that. She didn't know how much embarrassment she could take.

She was pulled out of her thoughts by Nico, who had a huge grin on his face. Reyna had never seen him this happy. Well, he was happy because of Will. Another couple. Even Leo, the scrawny, goofy, short guy managed to find a girlfriend, who used to _be a goddess. _She followed the demigods to the camp fire, where more campers were waiting. "The fire is enchanted," said Annabeth, leaning over to talk to her. "The better spirits you are in, the higher the fire goes, and it turns beautiful colors." Reyna smiled, but didn't say anything. There was nothing like this at Camp Jupiter. Camp Jupiter was much more, how do you say it, strict.

The Apollo cabin proceeded to lead everyone into silly campfire songs. Half the campers sang, the others just sat there rolling their eyes with fake annoyance. Really, overall, everyone was having fun. "Here! Have a marshmallow!" Percy grinned, and reached over and handed her one, on a skewer.

"No thanks," Reyna said. She didn't really feel up for anything sweet.

"Come on!" Percy pleaded. He looked like a baby seal. Those sea green eyes could break just about anyone. Except for Annabeth of course, who somehow, over the years, became immune.

"Fine," said Reyna. She took the marshmallow, and stuck it in the fire. She pulled it out, a couple minutes later, with the edges all roasted and brown. She was handed a piece of chocolate, and some graham crackers. She gently pushed the marshmallow into the middle of the s'more, and took a bite. Mmm, Reyna hadn't had one in forever, and they were good, nothing compared to _piragua_, her favorite.

She was enjoying one s'more after another, and talking to her fellow comrades (Frank and Hazel), when a marshmallow came flying out of nowhere, and hit her on the forehead.

"Marshmallow fight!" someone hollered.

"It is _on_," Reyna muttered under her breath. She grabbed a marshmallow, and lobbed it into the crowd of campers. It hit Leo.

"Hey!" Leo sent one flying in another direction. Soon, marshmallows were flying all over the place. She wasn't hit, until Jason, that "evil" former-praetor, hit her in the eye.

"He is _so dead_."

**Leo (Third Person Omniscient)**

The marshmallow fight was going great, until Calypso patted me on the shoulder. I plopped down next to her, and she looked at me confused. "What is this?' Calypso asked. Leo felt like smacking himself in the face.

"I forgot. You've been on Ogygia _so _long. So there are these things called food fights, where you basically throw food at each other and it is really fun. This is a marshmallow fight, so you throw marshmallows at someone else."

"But what for?" asked Calypso. "And is 'marshmallow' the name of these sweet white fluffy candies?"

"Yup," Leo confirmed. "And, well, you do it for fun, obviously! It's great. You should really join in."

"Okay." Calypso grins, and scoops up a giant handful of marshmallow, but not before the crowd falls silent. Calypso and I look up to see Reyna, sticky white goop on her eye, and Jason, standing across from her, looking half amused, and half mortified. Reyna mutters something to herself, before glaring at the crowd, like "What are you staring at?" Then, she throws a marshmallow, and it hits Jason, right on the nose. And just like that, the fight resumed.

**Calypso (Third Person Omniscient)**

An hour later, when all the marshmallows were gone, Leo walked Calypso to the beach, to have a private moment, and of course, for him to explain Christmas. Leo didn't feel like explaining the whole religious part of it, so he just explained the stuff about Santa Claus, and stuff like that.

"So," he started. "Christmas is a holiday that occurs on December 25. On Christmas Eve, the day before, people usually get together and have dinner. The kids believe in Santa Claus, a figure that always appears in red and white, with black boots, a white beard, and he is a little fat, jolly, and loves cookies. Every Christmas Eve, after everyone is asleep, he travels to all the houses in the world on his sleigh that reindeer pull. There is a whole song about the reindeer, which I really am not going to sing right now. In the morning, the kids wake up and open all their presents from Santa, and from other people, too, that are left under the tree. Families usually leave out cookies for Santa, and sometimes reindeer food, like carrots. Oh, and everyone has stockings. Everyone gets presents, just mostly the kids. The stockings are basically huge socks that Santa puts little goodies in. And on Christmas Day, you hand out with family stuff, and the kids have fun with all their gifts." Leo paused for a second. "Sorry, that must have been a lot to take in."

"Oh I understood," Calypso said, grinning. "Thanks Repair Boy, this sounds like a lot of fun!"

"It is!" said Leo excitedly. Then he realized something. "Repair Boy?" he asked. "Catching on from Piper, are ya? I'll just have to keep calling you Sunshine then!"

"Don't you dare Valdez!" Calypso growled.

"I do dare!" Leo declared.

"I said-" but Leo cut her off with a kiss. Even though they were a fairly new couple, they still had kissed multiple times, and Calypso always got the same feeling from it. It felt like she was on fire, but not in a bad way, and she was in her own world, where on only she and Leo existed. In other words, it felt great. A second later, Leo pulled away, leaving Calypso speechless.

"Well that effectively shut you up, didn't it?" asked Leo, his eyebrows waggling.

"I swear Valdez..."


End file.
